END   OF  A  BARON
through and it brought me three leading articles full of grave reproof
from the Catholic Reichspost,vthich had another month to live before
it was stripped of its black coat and forced into a brown one.
But the interesting thing about all this is that the next morning
I had a perfectly clear impression of all that we had said in the
Italian restaurant, and particularly remembered my German's
references to Ketteler, Ketteler was in a bad fix, he said, and the
evening before, when they had met, he had broken down come
pletely, tough though he was. They were after him and now that
the end of Austria was at hand they would get him, 'But why
doesn't he clear out now?5 I asked. No, Ketteler was tough
and would stay.
In the weeks that followed, the picture of this man, whom I
hardly knew, was always in my mind. I felt what he was feeling.
I was working harder than I had ever worked, yet the thought of
him recurred and recurred, The thing was a complete puzzle
to me because I knew that Ketteler, the last of the Brain Trust,
had helped to concoct that scheme, for luring Schuschnigg to
Berchtesgaden, which helped Hitler to his greatest success, up to
that time, the bloodless capture of Austria, A friendly talk with
Hitler, the amicable elimination of misunderstandings in a fire-
side chat at his comfortable Bavarian chalet: that was the picture
that Papeti dangled before Schuschnigg. Only in the train on
the way there did Papen tell him that the generals and air
marshals would be there behind Hitler, only when he got to
Berchtesgaden did he discover that he was to be confronted with
the threat of invasion.
The idea in Papen3 s and Ketteler's minds was the rehabilitation
of Papen through this great coup, of Papen who had been coldly
and summarily dismissed from his Ambassadorship a week before.
Now the coup was dbout to succeed. Papen ought to be able to
count on rehabilitation, I thought.1 So should Ketteler. What was
1 The coup and the part he had played in it did not rehabilitate Papen. After
it his dismissal took effect and he disappeared at last, after six years," from the stage
on which he had appeared so unexpectedly in 1932, when Hindenburg made him
Chancellor, and on which, between then and 1938, he had played so strange a
variety of parts. He is said to be living on his estate in Westphalia.
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